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Which, being again vex'd with some hate and spite
That doth in them vengeance and rage excite,
Seem to be tortur'd and deformed quite.

While so being fix'd, they yet in them contain
Another sort of ugliness and stain,                           20

B'ing with old wrinkles interlin'd again.

Lastly, as if Nature ev'n did not know
What colour every sev'ral part should owe,
They look as if their galls did overflow.

Fair is the mark of Good, and foul of 111,                  25

Although not so infallibly, but still

The proof depends most on the mind and will:

As Good yet rarely in the foul is met,

So 'twould as little by its union get

As a rich jewel that were poorly set;                        30

For since Good first did at the fair begin,

Foul being but a punishment for sin,

Fair 's the true outside to the Good within.

In these the Supreme Pow'r then so doth guide
Nature's weak hand, as he doth add beside              35

All by which creatures can be dignifi'd;

While you in them see so exact a line,

That through each sev'ral part a glimpse doth shine

Of their original and form divine.

Therefore the characters of fair and good                 40

Are so set forth and printed in their blood,
As each in other may be understood.

That beauty so accompani'd with grace,

And equally conspicuous in the face,

In a fair woman's outside takes the place.                45

Thus while in her all rare perfection meets,
Each as with joy its fellow beauty greets,
And varies so into a thousand sweets.

Or if some tempting thought do so assault

As doubtful she 'twixt two opinions halt,                 50

A gentle blush corrects and mends the fault,